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would then put an end to the stolid autocracy, the deadening
weight of which held down every free aspiration; and which
then would evolve from its mysterious depths new ideas and
forces which might solve many of the problems now perplex-
ing the Western world. But, in his fervid professions of faith
in the greatness of that destiny, I thought I discovered an
undertone of doubt, if not despondency, as to the possibilities
of the near future, and I was strongly reminded of the im-
pression made upon me by some of Turgueneff 's novels describ-
ing Russian society as it entertained itself with vague musings
and strivings of dreary aimlessness.

Other impressions I gathered through my contact with
some of Herzen's Russian friends who from time to time met
in his hospitable house and at his table. At dinner the conver-
sation would sparkle with dramatic tales of Russian life, de-
scriptions of weird social conditions and commotions, which
opened mysterious prospects of great upheavings and trans-
formations, and which were interspersed with witty sallies
against the government and droll satires on the ruling classes.
But when, after dinner, the bowl of strong punch was put on
the table, the same persons, who, so far, at least had conducted
themselves like gentlemen of culture and refinement, becoming
gradually heated, would presently break out in ebullitions of
a sort of savage wildness, the like of which I had never wit-
nessed among Germans, or French, or English, or Americans.
They strongly reminded me of the proverb: "You scratch a
Russian, and you find a Tartar."

Herzen himself always remained self-contained; but as an
indulgent host he did not restrain his guests. Probably he
knew that he could not. Once or twice he would say to me in
an undertone, witnessing my amazement: " So they are! So
they are! But they are splendid fellows for all that," And
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